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And ten knots out from the old port of Dover, He   met  the big   French   ship  acoming   straight
over.
Then up he sails in the tiny " Tom Tit," And there on the deck he had almost a fit, For the Frenchie sailed with his flag at the main, And the devil a dip in his proud disdain.
Bully Billy he hoisted his nether sheet, And the words he said would befog a fleet, Then he cried, " The lubbers ! they don't seem to
know
That England's the Cock of the Walk here below. A lesson in manners, it can't do no harm, And  we've pills  in the  hold that work   like a
charm.
But first we're bound to be extra perlite, After which the Lord help them, we'll make lem
sit tight!"
So he runs up to Mossoo,and he sings out, "Bong
swore I" And,    " Commong    voo    portay    voo ?   Bokoo I
Angcore 1 I've been  sent by King  Jimmy to welcome  ye
over,
And bring ye along to the white cliffs of Dover." Then the Dook he stands out in his best toggeree, And he smirks and he smiles to our Bully Billee. And, "Tankye," he says, " Rosbif, and Goddam. L'Ambassador Royal is zat vot I am."